The frfl part of the contention of the two famous 
Noleffebeloued of vs, then when 
Thou wert Prote&or ouer my land'. exit C 1*8 

wi^T ^ke vp the ^/or hereit ought to Rand, 
Where Ihould it be but in King Henries hand? 

Torke Pleale it your maiefhe, this is the day 
That was appointed for the combating, 

Betvveene the ft rmourcr and. his man, my Lord, 

And they are ready when your grace doth pleale. 

Kwg Then call them forth, that they may trv dieirri^hts 


Sinter at one doore the Armourer and his neighbours , drinbinpto 
himfo much that he is drunken, and he enters, with a drum be. 
fore him , and.hisflajfe with a fund, bagge faftenedto it : andat 
the other doore, his man with a drum and (and- bag,and ?rcn- 
tifes drinking to him. 

I Neighbor Here neighbor Horner,! drink to you in a cup 
And rearc not neighbor, you (hall do well enough, (offack. 
2 Neigh. And here neighbor,heres a ctipof Charncco. 
y Neigh. Heresa pot of good double beere, neighbour 
dnnke and be mery,and feare not your man. 

Armourer Let it come,yfaith i le pledge vou all, 

And a fig for Peter. 

1 Prentife Here Peter, I drinketo thee, and be not affeard, 

2 Tren. Here Peter, heres a pint of Claret wine for thee. 

5 Preni And heres a quart for me, and be mery Peter, 

And feare not thy roaiffer, fight for credit of the prentifes. 

Peter I lhanke vou all, but lie drinke no more, 

Here Robin, and if I die, here I gtue thee my hammer, 

And V\ ill, thou hi alt hauemv aperne.and here Tom,. 

Take all my mony that I haue. 

O Lord bleflc me,T pray God, for I am neuer able to deale 
with ;ny mailer, he hath learnd Co much fencealready. 

Sal ft- Come leaue your drinking, and fall to blown: 
iirra.whats thy name? 

. Peter Peter for/both. 

Salfb. Peter, what more?’ 

'Peter. Thump. 
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' hon r es,of Torke and Lancafer. 

Salsb. Thump, then fee that thou thump thy mailer. 

Arm. Here to thee neighbor, fil al the pots againe, for be- 
fore we fight, look you, I will tell you my mind, tor l am come 
hither, as it were of mans mitigation, to proue my felfe an ho- 
ned man,& Peter a knauc.Sc to haue at you Peter, with down 
r i<rht blowes,as Beuis of Southampton fell vpon Askapart. 

°Teter Law you no w, I told you hees in his fence already. 
Alarmc: and Peter hits him on the head and tels him 
Arm. Hold Peter, I confelTe,treafon,treaton. he dies, 

* -peter OGodlgiuetheepraifc. he kneelcs downe. 

Tren. Ho well done Peter: God fauc the King. 

King Go take hence that triator from our fight. 

For by his death we do perceiue his guilt, 

And God in iuftice hath reueald to vs, 

The truth and innocence ofthis poorc fellow, 

Which he had thought to hauemurthered wrongfully: 

Come fellow' follow vs for thy reward. exeunt omnes, 

Snter 'Duke Humphrey and his men , in 
mourning cloakes * 

Humph. Sirra,what s a clocks 
feruing . Almoft ten rny Lord. 

Humph. Then is that wofull houre hard at hand. 

That my poore lady fhould come by this way, 

In fhamefull penance wandring in the flreetes, 

S weete Nelfili can thy noble mind abrooke, 

The abieft people gazing on thy face, 

With enuious lookes laughing at thy iliame, 

That earft did follow thy proud Chariot wheeles, 

When thou didft ride in triumph through the ftrcctes. 

Enter r Damc Elnor Cobham barefoot ? , and a white Jbeete abapC 
her, with a waxe candle in her hand , and verfes write a on her 
backhand pind on } and accompanied with the Shiriffes of London , 
and fir Iohn Standby ^and officers, with billes and halbards. 

S eruing. My gracious Lord, fee where my lady comes, 
Pleafe it your grace, wcele takeherfrom the>Shiiiflfes? 
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